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PSALM V. 

1 Thy dreadful anger^ Lord, restrain. 

And spare a wretch forlorn ; 
Correct me not in tby fierce wratb^ 
Too heavy to be borne. 

2 Have mercy, Lord, for I grow faint, 

Unable to endure 
The anguish of my aching bones. 
Which thou alone can'st cure. 

3 My tortur'd flesh distracts my mind. 

And fills my soul with grief: 
O Lord ! how long wilt thou delay 
To grant me thy relief. 

4 Tby wonted goodness, Lord, repeat^ 

And ease my troubled soul : 
Lord ! for thy wondrous mercy's sake, 
Vouchsafe to make me whole. 

PSALM VL 

1 O God our Lord, how wonderful 

Are tby works ev'ry where ! 
Thy fame surmounts in dignity 
The highest heav'ns that are. 

2 E'en by the mouth of sucking babes 

Thou wilt confound tby foes ; 
For in those babes tby might is seen. 
Thy graces they disclose. 
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3 And when I see the beav'ns above, 

Tbe work of tbine own band, 
Tbe suDt tbe moon, and all tbe stani, 
In order as tbey stand ; 

4 Lord, wbat is man, that thou of him' 

Tak'st such abundant care ! 
Or wbjat tbe son of man, whdm thou 
To visit dost not spare ! 

Ptnim 9. O.K. 



PSALM VIL 

I Immortal King! thro' earth's wide frame 
How great thy honour, praise, and name !' 
Whose reign o'er distant worlds extends, 
Whose glory beav'n'» vast beigbttranscends. 

2" When, wrapt in thought, with wakeful eye,. 
I view tbe wonders of the sky. 
Whose frame thy fingers o'er our bead 
In rich magnificence have spread ; 

3 Lord ! what is man, that in thy care 
His bumble lot should find a share? 
Or wbat tbe son of man, that thou 

Thus to bis wants tbine ear sbould'st bow. 

4 Made subject to his feet by thee. 
To him all nature bows the knee: 
Immortal King ! thro' earth's wide frame 
How great thy honour, praise, and name I 



3 



7 



24/. 









I 




^ V 



. 



4 









r 



1-1 






■ 

V 



22 



PSALM XIV. 

1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And «pangled heavens, a shining frame^ 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r display ; 
And publishes t6 ev'ry land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the ey'ning shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale^ 
And nightly to the list*ning earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars which round her barn, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though, in solemn silence, all 
More round the dark terreslrial ball ; 
What though no real voice, nor sound, 
Amid their radiant orbs be found; 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 

** The hand that made us is divine^*^ 
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PSALM XV. 

1 Thb heav'ns declare thy alory, Lord, 

Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 

2 The dawn of each returning' day 

Fresh beams of knowledge brings; 
From darkest night*s successive rounds 
Divine instruction springs. 

3 Their powerful language to no realm 

Or region is confin'd ; 
'Tis nature's voice, and understood 
Alike by all mankind* 

4 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

Paalm 19. N. V. 

PSALM XVL 

1 Mat he, whom heav'n and earth obey, 
Regard thee in the dreadful day ! 
May Jacob's Lord^ above thy head, 
His own victorious banner spread ! 

2 These urge to flight the rattling car, 
And those the fiery steed prepare, 
Unenvied both by us, who see 

Our sure defence, great God, in thee. 
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3 Driv'n by superior force they fly, 
Or falPn iu heaps promiscuous lie; 
While vfe our heads exulting raise. 
And sing our great Deliverer's praise* 

4 O ! when we praise, and when we pray, 
Do thou, whom heav'n and earth obeyi 
Accept the praise, confirm the pray'r, 
And make our safety still thy care. 



PSALM XVII. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
Af y noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow, 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O God, art with me still : 
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Tby friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me thro' the dreadful shade. 

4 Though in a bare and ragged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown^d| 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



PSALM XVIIL 

1 Mt shepherd is the living Lord ; 

Nothing therefore I need : 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams. 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall convert and glad my soul, 

And bring my mind in frame, 
To walk in paths of righteousness. 
For his most holy name. 

3 Vea, though I walk in vale of death. 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and staff do comfort me. 
And thou art with me still. 

4 Through all my life thy favour is 

So Kankly shewn to me. 
That in thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

Paalm 33. 0. F, 
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PSALM XIX, 

1 Erect your beads, eternal gates^ 
Unfold to entertain 
Tbe Kingf of Glory: see! be comes 
Witb his celestial train. 

^ Wboisthis King of Glory? Wbo? 
Tbe Lord, for strengtb renown'd^ 
In battle migbty, o'er bis foes 
Eternal yictor crown'd. 

8 Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold. 
In state to entertain 
Tbe King of Glory : see ! be conies 
With all bis shining train. 

4 Who is this King of Glory? Wbo? 
Tbe Lord of Hosts renown'd : 
Of glory be alone is King, 
Who is with glory crowned. 

Paalm 2iL N, V, 

PSALM XX. 

1 C LB ANSE thou my bands and beart, O Lord, 
And harmless keep my ways; 
Tbat I tby altar may approacb, 
To offer thanks and praise. 

8 My tbanlcs Fll publish tbere, and teli 
How tby renown excels; 
That place affords me most delight^ 
In which thy honour dwells. 
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3 Protect me lyith tfay IielpiDg grace. 

Thy mercies, Lord, renew; 

That iiiAocienee I still tahf keep, 

And paths of thith ptirbiew 

4 Upheld bj thee, my feet staM faM, 

I still maintain my groqnd ; 
And in thy cbngr^atro)^, Lord, 
Thy praises wiliresound. 

PSALM XXL 

1 THOrtr, Lerd^ ihV ftafcty, thotk my WWh^ 
What dan|g^i^«bMI teiy soil! affriffUtf 
Strength of my life ! what arm shall dara 
To hiirt whom thdu hast own'd thy caret 

2 One wish^ with holy transport warnofi 
My soul has form'a,and still shall form ; 
One gift I asky — that to my end 

Fair Sion's dome I may attend. 

3 For God within his hallow'd shrink 
My secret refuge shall assign ; 

And, while the storms around me bieat,^ 
Fix on the rock my steadfast feet. 

4 For this, with grateful joy beiltaw'd. 
My off'ring shall his altar load. 

My tongue its note exulting raise. 
And dictate to the harp his praise. 
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PSALM XXII. 

1 All laud and praise, with heart and voice, 

O Lord, I give to thee, 
Who didst not make my foes rejoice. 
But hast exalted me. 

2 O Lord, my God, to thee I cried 

In all my pain and grief; 
Thou gav'st an ear^ and didst provide 
To ease me with relief. 

3 Thou, Lord, hast brought my soul from bell^ 

And thou the same di^st save 
From them that in the pit do dwells 
And kept'st me from the grave. 

4 Sing praise, ye saints, that prove and see 

The goodness of the Lord ; 
In honour of his Majesty 
Rejoice with one accord. 

Pfotiiao. ar- 

PSALM XXIIL 

1 Mt bumbled soul its crimes shall own : 
My God, I bow before thy throne. 

To thee my inmost grief disclose. 
And in thy bosom pour my woes. 

2 But lo ! while yet my hands I rear. 
The voice of mercy to my ear 
Descends, and whisp'ring peace withiD^ 
Confirms the pardon of my sin* 
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3 For this shall all who thee adore^ 
E'er yet the day of grace be o'er. 
To thee with steadfast hope repair, 

To thee pour forth th' unwearied pray V. 

4 When various griefs my soul surround. 
In thee my sure retreat is found ; 
Thy wish'd salvation meets my eyes, 
And songs of triumph round me rise. 

■ 

PSALM XXIV. 

1 Ye righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 

It is a seemly sight. 
That upright men with thankful voiice 
ShouFd praise the Lord of might* 

2 Praise ye the Lord with harp, and sing 

To him with psaltery ; 
With ten-string'd instrument sounding^> 
Praise ye the Lord most high. 

9 Sing to the Lord a song most new^ 
With courage give him praise ; 
For why ? his word is ever true» 
His works, and all his ways* 

4 Both judgment, equity, and right^ 
He ever lov*d, and will ; 
And with his shifts he doth delight 
The earth throughout to fill. 

Pfaim33.0.r. 
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PSALM XXV, 

1 I WILL give laud and honour both 

Unto the Lord always; 
My mouth also for evermore 
Shall speak unto his praise. 

2 I do delight to praise the Lord, 

In soul, in heart, in voice, 
That humble men may hear thereof, 
And heartily rejoice. 

3 Therefore see that ye magnify 

With me the living Lord ; 
Let us exalt his holy name 
Always with one accord. 

4 For I myself besought the Lord, 
He answer'd me again, 

And me delivered speedily 
^rom all my fear and pain. 

Pialm 34. 0. F. 

PSALM XXVL 

1 Throuoh all the changing scenes of life^ 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast 

To all who are distressed : 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm your griefs to rest. 
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8 O magpnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name; 
When in dintress to him I call'd. 
He to my refuge came. 

4 O make but trial of his lovei 
Experience will decide 
How blest are tbey^ and only they, 

Who in his trutb confide. 

ptaisi34. jv:r. 

PSALM xxvn. 

1 O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope, 
Above the beav'niy orb ascends; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends* 

2 Thy justice, like the hills, remains; 
Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make^ 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led. 
To banquet on thy love's repast; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head| 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

5 With thee the springs of life remain; 
Thy presence is eternal day ; 
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O ! let us then thy favour gain ; 
To upright hearts thy truth display. 

PSALM XXVIIL 

1 Depend on God, and him obey; 
So thou within the land shalt stay, 

Secure from danger and from want r 
Make his commands thy chief delight; 
And he, thy duty to requite. 

Shall all thy earnest wishes grant. 

S In all thy ways trust thou the Lord^ 
And he will needful help afford, 

To perfect ey'rv just design ; 
He'll rnake^ like light, serene and clear^ 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 

And as a mid-day sun to shine. 

3 The good man's way is God^s delight^ 
He orders all the steps }^ri«rht 

Of him that moves by his command ; 
Though he sometimes may be distress^d^ 
Yet shall he ne'^er be quite oppress'd^ 

For God upholds him with his hand* 

P8almyr.N.K 

PSALM XXIX. 

1 BlIest who with gen'rous pity glows> 
Who learns to feel another s woes^ 
Bows to the poor man's wants his ear^ 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear* 
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2 In evVy want, in evVy woe, 
Himself thy pity, Lord, shall know; 
Thy love his life shall guard, thy hand - 
Give to his lot the chosen land. 

3 When languid with disease and pain. 
Thou, Lord, his spirit wilt sustain ; 
Prop, with thine arm, his sinking head. 
Ana turn, with tendVest care, his bed« 

4 O ! thankful bless th' almighty Lord^ 
The God by Jacob's sons adored : 

To him, through endless ages, raise 
One song of oft-repeated praise. 

PSALM XXX. 

1 Why thus, my soul, with cares opprest f 
And whence the woes that fill my breast f 
In all thy cares, in all thy woes, 

On Grod thy steadfast hope repose*. 

2 Thy mercies. Lord, before my eyes, 
Shall yet in sweet remembrance rise : 
To thee my soul ascends in pray'r, 
And in thy bosom pours its care. 

8 God of my strength ! attend my cry ; 
Say why, my great Preserver, why 
Excluded from thy sight I go. 
And bend beneath a weight of woe? 

4 Why thus, my soul, with cares opprest ? 
And whence the woes that fill my breast f 
In all thy cares, in all thy woes. 
On God thy steadfast hope repose. 
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PSALM XXXL 

1 Ok thee^ great RUler of the skiea^ 
On thee our steadfast hope relies i 
When hostile pow'rs against us join^ 
What aid so present, Lord, as thine* 

2 di come, behold a s^iie of dread, 
fiehold a world with slaughter spiread ; 
And know,- 'tis God who bids each land 
Thus feel the terrors of lus hand& 

3 ^is hiis again the earth to che^r. 

To brea*k the bow, to snap the spear. 
To wrap in flames the glitt'ring car. 
And hush the tumult of the war« 

4 By him secorM^ no fears we own, 

Tho' earth, convuls'd, beneath us groan ; 
On heay Vs high Lord our truiat we build ; 
The God of Jacob is our shield. 

PSALM XXXIL 

10! ALL ye people, clap your hands, 
And with triumphant voices sing : 
No force the mighty pow'r withstands 
Of God, the universal King. 

3 God is gone up, our Lord and King, 
. With shouts of joy, and trumpet's somid ; 
To him repeated praises sing. 
And let each heart for joy rebound. 
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3 Your utmost skill in praise be shewn) 
For bim who all the world conimandsi 
Who sits upon his righteous throne. 
And spreaois his sway o*er heathen lands. 

4 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be hpnour, praise, and glory giv'n, 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 

P8dlm47,N,Pl 



PSALM XXXIIL 

1 O God, my heart is fix'd and bent^ 
Its faithful tribute to present; 

And with my heart my voice I'll raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake* 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound. 
To all the listening nations round; 
Thy mercy highest heav'n transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends* 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here as there obey'd. 
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PSALM XXXIV. 

I O God ! my gracious God, to tbee 
My morniDg' pray'r shall ofTer'd be; 

For tbee my thirsty soul doth pant: 
My fainting flesh implores thy grace. 
Within this dry and barren place. 

Where I ren'esbing water want. 

a My life, while I that life enjoy. 
In blessing thee I will employ; 

With lifted hands adore thy name. 
My soul's content shall be as great 
As their's who choicest dainties eat, 

While I with joy thy praise proclaim* 

3 When down I lie sweet sleep to And, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind ; 

And when I wake in dead of night. 
Because thou still dost succour bring, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight. 

P$alm 63. N.\, 

PSALM XXXV. 

1 Thy goodness does the circling year 
With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 
And where thy glorious paths appear. 
The fruitful clouds drop fatness down* 

2 From out thy unexhausted store 
Thy rain relieves the thirsty ground ; 
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Makes lands, that barren were before. 
With corn and useful fruits abound. 

3 Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
The cheerful downs; the valleys bring 
A plenteous crop of full«ear'd corn. 
And seem for joy to shout and sing. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heav'n and earth adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 

PSALM XXXVI. 

1 To bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

2 That so thy wondrous ways 

May through the earth be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy salvation own* 

8 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 Let them rejoice and sing 
To thee with pious mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Dost govern all the earth. 
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PSALM XXXVII. 

1 We bl€8s the Lord, the just, the good, 
Who fills our hearts with joy and food, 
Who pours his blessings from the skies. 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 

1i He sends the sun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refresh the thirsty earth again. 

8 'Tis to his care we owe our breath. 
And all our near escapes from death : 
Safety and health to God belong; 
He heals the weak, and guards the strong. 

4 He makes the saint and sinner prove 
The Qommon blessings of his love; 
fiut the wide difference that remains 
Is endless joy or endless pains. 

5 But his right-hand his saints shall raise 
From the deep earth, or deeper seas^ 
And bring them to his courts above, 
There shall they taste his special love* 

PSALM XXXVIIL 

I God of my childhood and my youth> 
The guide of all my d^tys, 
I have declared thy heav'nly truth, 
And told ihy wondrous ways* 
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2^ Wilt thou forsake my hoary bain,. 
And leave my fainting heart f 
Who shall sustain my sinking yeani^i. , 
If God^ my strength, depart? 

3 Oft hav^ I heard thy threat'ningsroar/ 

And oft endur-d the grief; 
But when thy hand hath pressed me Bore^; 
• Thy grace hath brought relief. 

4 Thy righteousness is deep and high,.. 

Unsearchable thy deeas^ 
Thy glory spreads beyond the sky,.. 
And all my praise exceeds. 

PSALM XXXIX. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run : 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shone,. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; , 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

3 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ;^ 
The pris'ner leaps and drops his^hhina;: 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

4 Let ev'ry creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again ;^ 
And earth repeat the loud Amen»^ 
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PSALM XL. 

1 How pleasant is thy dwelling-place^ 

O Lord of Hosts, to me ! 
TI|e tabernacles of tby grace» 
How pleasant, Lord, they be ! 

2 My soul doth long full sore to go 

Into thy courts abroad, 
My heart and flesh cry out also 
For thee, the liFing God, 

3 The sparrows find a room to rest^ 

And save themselves from wrong; 
The swallow also hath a nest 
Wherein to keep her young : 

4 These birds full nigh thy altar may 

Have place to sit and sing: 
O Lord of Hosts, thou art alway 
My only God and King. 

Psalm Si, (kFi 

PSALM XLL 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that fear and trust the Lord ; 
And grace, descending from on high. 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford, 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
SincQ Christ the Lord came down from 

heav'n ; 
By his obedience so complete, 
Justice is pleas*d, and peace is giv'iu 
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3 Now truth and honour shall abound/. 
Religion dwell on earth again. 

And heav'niy influence bless the ground^' 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 Pure righteousness (her healing wing 
Expanding) down to earth descends; 
Prepares thy way, eternal King ! 
And all thy ehildren'is steps attends. 



PSALM XLIL 

1 Thou turnest man, O Lord^ to dust^ 
or which he first was made ; 
And when thou speak'st the word^^^ Return, 
n'is instantly obeyM. 

3 For in thy sight a thousand years 
Are like a day that^s past^ 
Or like a watch in dead of nighty 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

3 Thou sweep^st us olBTas with a floods 

We vanish hence like dreams; 
At first we grow like grass that feels 
The sun's reviving beams : 

4 But howsoever fresh and fair 

Its morning beauty shews ; 
^Tis all cut down and wither'd quite. 
Before the ev'ning close. 

Pitdm 90, HVi, 

i>3 
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PSALM XLITL 

1 How good and pleasant it must be 

To thank the Lord most high; 
And with repeated hymns of praise 
His name to magnify ! 

2 With ev^ry morning's early dawn 

His goodness to relate ; 
And of his constant truth each night 
The glad effects repeat ! 

3 To ten-string'd instruments we'll sing, 

With tuneful psait'ries join'd ; 
And to the harp, with solemn sounds. 
For sacred use designed. 

4 For through thy wondrous works, Lord^ 

Thou mak'st my heart rejoice; 
The thoughts of them shall make me glad, 
And shout with cheerful voice. 



Psalm 92. N. V. 



PSALM XLIV. 

1 WfTH glory clad, with strength array'd. 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundcitions strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

2 How surely stablish'd is thy throne I 
Wiiich shall no change or period see ; 
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For thou, O Lord ! and tboit alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord ! lift up their voicei 
And toss the troubled waves on high; 
fiut God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure. 

And they that in thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 

Psalm 93. N,y. 



PSALM XLV. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah. 
Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah. 
Hallelujah, praise ye the Lord. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own^ 
And all the solid ground. 

Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah, &e. 
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3 Come, worship at his throne* 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his works, and not our own^ 
lie form'd us by his word. 

Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah, &c. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice^ 
And own your gracious God. 
Praise ye the Lord, hallelujah^ 8ce» 

PSALM XLVL 

1 O COME ! loud anthems let us sing^ 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King : 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's Rock we praise» 

2 Into his presence let us haste. 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to bis name belongs. 

3 For God the Lord, enthronM in state^ 
Is with unrivali'd glory great ; 

A King superior far to all^ 
Whom, by nis title, God we call. 

4 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 
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# 

PSALM XLVIL 

1 Great is the Lord, and great hit praise: 
What God, like him, our fear can raise f 
Not such as heathen lands afford, 
Created first, and then ador'd. 

2 Before the beauty of his shrine, 
Ye- saints in low prostration join ; 
Ye natives of each distant shore, 
His pow'r revere, his name adore* 

3 O tell to all whom earth sustains, 
O tell them that Jehovah reigns, 
That fix'd by his almighty hand 

Its pondVous orb unmov'd shall stand. 

4 Exult, and hail with lowly nod 

The presence of th' approaching God : 
He comes, in awful pomp array'd. 
He comes to judge the world he made. 

PSALM XLVin. 

1 Jehovah reigns, let all the earth 
In his just government rejoice; 
Let all the isles with sacred mirth 
In his applause unite their voice. 

2 Darkness and clouds of awful shade 
His dazzling glory shroud in state; 
Justice and truth his guards are madej^ 
And fix'd round his pavilion wait. 
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3 DevouriDg fire before his face 

His foes around with vengeance struck ; 
His liglit'mngs set the world on blaae ; ' 
Earth saw it^ and with terror shook. 

4 The proudest hills his presence felt, 
Their height nor strength could help afford} 
The proudest hills like wax did melt 

In preiieV^ce of th' Almighty Lord, 



PSALM XLIX. 

1 All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sfdg to the Lbrd with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forthtell^. 
Come ye before him add rejoice^ 

2 The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid he:did us make;. 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always 
For it 'is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good» 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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PSALM LJ 

1 tVtTH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

^ Convinced that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ! 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

'3 O enter then his temple gate. 

Thence to bis courts devoutly press. 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still his name with praises bless, 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To .endless ages shall endure. 

Ftalm 100. N, T. 

PSALM LL 

1 BeY'ore Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 His sov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when, like wand'ring sheep, we stray*d> 
He brought us to his fold again. 
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3 We'll crowd bis gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand toDgues^ 
Shall fill his courts with sounding praise* 

4 Wide as the world is his command. 
Vast as eternity his love; 

Firm as a rock his truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



PSALM LIL 

1 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace; 

His waken'd wrath doth slowly move. 
His willing mercy flies apace. 

2 God will not always harshly chide. 
But with his anger quickly part; 
And loves his punishments to guide. 
More by his love than our desert. 

3 As far as 'tis from east to west, 
So far has he our sins remov'd. 
Who, with a father's tender breast. 
Hath such as fear him always lov'd. 

4 For God, who all our frame surveys. 
Considers that we are but clay ; 
How fresh soe'er we seem, our days 
Like grass or flow'rs must fade away. 

Ptaitn 103. N,r: 
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PSALM LIII. 

1 My 8ou1, praise the Lord^ speak good of 

bis name : 
Lord, our great God, how dost thou 

appear ! 
So passing in glory, that great is thy fame, 
Honour and majesty in thee shine most 

clear. 

2 With light as a robe thou hast thyself clad. 
Whereby all the earth thy greatness may 

see: 
The heavens in such sort thou also hast 

spread, 
That they to a curtain compared may h^, 

3 His chamber beams lie in the clouds full 

sure. 
Which as his chariots are made him to 

bear : 
And there with much swiftness his course 

doth endure, 
Upon the wings riding of winds in the air» 

4 He maketh his spirits as heralds to go^ 
And lightnings to serve we see also prcst : 
His will to accomplish they run to and fro. 
To save or consume things as seemeth him 

best* 

Ptalm 104. O. r, 
B 
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Psalm liv. 

1 My soul, praise the Lord, speak good of 

his name ; 

O Lord, let my voice thy greatness proclaim ; 

. Stirpassing in glory, dominion, and nfight; 

Thy throne is the heaven, thy robe is the 

light. 

2' High^circlihg^ ihe sky above thee is spread; 
On waters beneath thy chambers are laid : 
Thy clouds are a chariot, thy glory to bear. 
Upon the wings wafted of winds in the air. 

3 Thy word is obey'd by angels on high ; 
Thy "^iW tO' perform' thy ministers flyx 
The earth on its basis by thee is sustained, 
FirmfixM in thestation thy wisdom ordain*d« 

4 Descending in dews, clouds plenteousness 

poui*; 
All nature revives, earth smiles in theshowV, 
A mantle of verdure apparels the plain, 
Fruits swel I in the garden, fields wave thick 

with grain. 

5 Thy bounties, O Lord, what creature can 

see, 
Nor lift up his heart in praises to thee? 
Th^ Almighty Creator his works loud pro« 

claim ; 
** My soul, praise Jehovah, speak good of 

his name*" 
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PSALM LV. 

1«^0 RENDBR thanks, and bless the Lord,^ 
Invoke bis sacred name ; 
Acquaint tbe nations with*bJs deeds. 
His matchless works proclaim.* 

2.: Sing to his praise in lofty hymns, . 
His wondroas works rehearse ; 
Make them the them^ of yoar discourse, . 
The subject of your verse, 

SL.RejpiGe in his almighty name. 
Alone to be adar'd ; . 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy, 
Who humbly .seek the Lord. 

4 Seek* ye the Lord, his saving strength 
Devoutly still implore ; 
4pd where he's ever present, seek 
His face for evermore.. 

Ptalm 105, N.r, 

PSALM LVL. 

1 OnENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past . 
Has stood, and shall for ever last*. 

% Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Notonly vast, but numberless? 
What >mprtal eloquence can raise . 
His tribute of immortal praise 1 . 
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3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy judgments never stray, 
Who know wliat's right, not only so. 
But always practise what ihey kiiov^. 

4 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou return 'st to set them free,. 
Let thy i^alvation visit me. 

Paalm 108. N. V, 



PSALM LVII. 

« . . . . • . • 

1 Let .songs of jov to God asceiid. 
Whose love nor limit knows, nor end : 
Awake the song, awake the string. 
And thankful praise th' immortal King. 

2 But Qh ! what tongue in equal lay 
His acts can speak, his praise display? 
Thrice happy! who with steadfast will 
file dictates of his law fulfil ! 

3 With these, thy chosen flock, assigned 
May I my lot for ever find ; 

O grant me. Lord, with these to prove 
The pow*r*of thy redeeming love : 

! 

4 And while thy mercy on our heads 
The fulness of its blessing shedis,' 
With these th' accepted hymn to sing 
To thee, my Saviour; thee, my King, 
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PSALM LVIII. 

1 O God, my heart is fully bent.r 

To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise^ 
Shall celebrate thy fame.,s 

2 To .all the list'ning tribes, O Lord» 

Thy wonders I will tell, 
And to those nations sing thy praise . 
T'lat round about ,uS;d well. 

3 P cause thy mercy's boundless height \ 

The highest heav'n transcends; . 
ind far beyond th' aspiring clouds . 
Thy faithfulness extends. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high . 

Above the starry frame; . 
And let the world, with one consent, . 
Cotifess thy glorious name. 

Pialm loa N. r. 

PSALM LIX. 

* Pratsr ye the Lord ; our God to praise. 
My soul her utmost pow'r shall raise ; 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, his praise shall be my song, 

I His works for greatness though renowa'd, 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright. 
And in the pious search delight, 

E 3 
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8 His works are all of matchless fame. 
And universal glory claim; 
His truth, confirm'd through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last, 

4 Who wisdom's sacred prize would win, 
Must with the fear of God begin; 
Immortal praise and heav*nly skill 
Have they, who know and do his will. 

Ptalm III. N. V, 



PSALM LX. 

1 That man is blest that stands in awe 
Of God, and loves his sacred law : 
His seed on earth shall be renowned, 
And with successive honours crown'd. 

2 His house, the seat of wealth, shall be 
An inexhausted treasury; 

His justice, free from all decay, 
Shall blessings to his heirs convey. 

3 To pity the distressed inclined, 
As well as just to all mankind ; 
His liberal favours he extends. 
To some he gives, to others lends. 

4 His bands, while they his alms bestowed. 
His glory's future harvest sow'd. 
Whence he shall reap wealth, fame,renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal crown. 

Ptalm 112. N. V. 
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PSALM LXI. 

1 Ye saints ^nd servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record, 

His sacred name for ever bless ; 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays, 

Due praise to his great name address. 

2 God through the world extends his sway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are : 
With him, whose majesty excels. 
Who made the heav'n in which he dwells^ 

Let no created pow'r compare. 

3 Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heav'n what angels do. 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greatest there. 

Psalm 113. N, K 

PSALM LXH. 

1 How just and merciful is God ! 

How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the harmless, and tome 
Does timely health afford. 

2 Then free from pensive cares, my soul. 

Resume thy wonted rest ; 
For God has wondrously to thee 
His bounteous love exprest. 
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3 When death alarm'd me^ he removed 

My dangers and mv fears ; 
Afy feet from falling be secur'd. 
And dried my eyes from tears. 

4 Therefore my life's remaining years, 

Which God to me shall lend. 
Will I in praises to bis name. 
And in nis service spend. 

Paalm 116. N. V. 



PSALM LXIII. 

(Easter.) 

1 Thts is the day the Lord hath made. 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day his saints his triumphs spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King ! 

To David's holy Son ! 
Help us, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

\ Bless'd be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grrace; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 
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PSALM LXIV. 

1 How shall the young secure their hearts. 

And guard their lives from sin f 
Thy word the choicest rqles.impartSy 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind^ 

It spreads such light abroad^ 
The meanest souls instruction find, ' 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'Tis like the sun, a heay'niy light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the nighty , 
A lamp to lead our way* * 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth, 

ffpw pufe is ev'ry page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth. 
And wejl support bur age. 

PSALM LXV, 

1 O THAT. the Lord would guide my ;Wi|ys, 

To keep hfs statutes still I 
O that my God would grant me gra^ce 
To know and do his will, ' 

2 From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design 
Nor covetous desires arise 
Within this soul of mine. 
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3 Order my footsteps by thy word,^ 

And make my neart sincere ;• 
Let sin hare no dominion, Lord, 
Bat keep my conscience clear*. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands^ . 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Ofiend against my God, 

PSALM hUXh. 

1 Lo ! from the hills my help descends;; 

To them I lift mine eyes ; 
My strength on him alone depends, . 
Who formed the earth and skies./ 

2 He, ever watchful, evef nigfar. 

Forbids my feet to slide ; 
Nor sleep nor slqniber seals the eye,« 
Of Israel's guard and guide. 

3 He at thy hand; array'd in might, 

His shfel j shall o*er thee spread : ^ 
Nor sun by day, nor moon by nighty. 
Shall hurt thy favoured head. 

4 Safe shah thou go, and safe returQ} 

While he thy life defends. 
Whose eyes thy ev'ry step discern, 
Whose mercy never enas. 
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1>SALM LXVIL 

1 The festal morD^ my God, is come^ 
That calls me to thy hoDour'd domei 

Tby presence to adore i 
My feet the summons shall attend^ 
With willing steps tby courts ascendi 

And tread the ballow'd floor. 

2 Ev'n now to our transported eyes 
Fair Sion^s towVs in prospect rise ; 

Within her gates we stand. 
And, lost in wonder and delight. 
Behold her happy sons unite 

In friendship's firmest band. 

3 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail 1 
How can my tongue, O Salem, fail 

To bless thy lov'd abode f 
How cease the zeal that in me glows 
Thy good to seek, whose walls enclose 

The mansion of my God i 

PSALM LXVni. 

1 The man is blest who fears the Lord, 

And fervent worship pays ; 
Who keeps his steps confiii'd with care 
To God's appointed ways. 

2 He shall upon the sweet returns 

Of his own labour feed ; 
Without dependence live, and see 
His wishes all succeed. 
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8 Who fears the Lord, shall prosper thus^ 
For him I the Lord will bless, 
And grant him all his days to see 
His family V success^ 

4 Long shall he live^ and see his heirs 
l)escend with vast increase ; 
And, in his future prospect bless'd, 
Shall leave the world in peace. 

Ptalm 128. AT- T. 



PSALM LXIX. 

1 Mv soul with patience waits. 

For thee the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built^ 
Thy neven^failing word* 

2 My longing eyes look out 

For thy enlivening ray^ 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds his mercy knows { 

The plenteoussource and spring from whence 
Eternal succour flows : 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convoy; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 

Psalm 130. A\ K 
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PSALM LXX, 

1 How vast must their advantage be, 

How great tbeir pleasure prove, 
Who live like brethren, and consent, 
In offices of love. 

2 True love is like that precious oil, 

Which^ pourM on Aaron's head, 
Aan down his beard, and o'er his robes 
Its costly moisture shed. 

3 'Tis like refreshing dew, which doth 

On Hermon's top distil ; 
Or like the early arops that fall 
On Sion's fruitful hill. 

4 For Sion is the chosen seat, 

Where the Almighty King 
The promised blessing has ordain*d. 
And life's eternal springy 

PSALM LXXL 

1 How blest the sight, the joy how sweet. 
When brothers join'd with brothers meet 

In bands of mutual love ! 
Less sweet the liquid fragrance shed 
On Aaron's consecrated head. 

Ran trickling from above ; 

2 And reach'd his beard, and reach'd his vest : 
Less sweet the dews on Hermon's breast 

Or Sion's hill descend: 

F 
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That bill has God with bLesfiings crowned. 
There promis'd grace that knows no bound, 
And life that knows no end. 

PSALM LXXII. 

1 How pleasant 'tis to see 
Kindred and friends agree. 

Each in their proper station more^ 

And each fulfil their part, 

With sympathizing heart. 
In all the cares of life and love ! 

2 'Tis like the ointment shed 
On Aaron's sacred head, 

Divinely rich, divinely sweet ; 

The oil through all the room, 

Diffus'd a choice perfume, 
Ran through his robes, and blest his feet. 

3 Like faithful show'rs of rain 
That water all th« plain, 

Descending from the neighb'ring hills ; 
Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through ev'ry friendly soul. 

Where love like heav'niy dew distils. 

PSALM LXXIIL 

1 PHAisE the Lord with one consent^ 
And magnify his name ; 
Let all the servants of the Lord 
His worthy praise proclaim. 
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2 O praise him ye that roand his throne 

Attend with constant care; 
And those who to his church on earth 
With humble zeal repair* 

3 Their sense of his unbounded lore 

Let all mankind express; 
And let all those who fear the Locd 
Jtlis name and mercies bless* 

4 Let us, with thanks, his wondrous works 

Within his courts proclaim : 
Let all the world with one consent 
Exalt his holy name*. 

Psalm 135. iV. K 



PSALM LXXIV. 

1 GiVB to our God immortal praise, 
Mercy and truth are all his ways;: 
Wonders of g^race to God belongs 
Repeat his mercies in your sung* 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown^ 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He sent his Son with pow'r to save 
From guilt and darkness, and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song* 
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4 Tbro' dangVous paths he guides oar feet. 
And leads us to his beav'nly seat; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 
When this vaiu world shall be no more. 



PSALM LXXV. 

1 To God th' Almighty Lord, 
Your Joyful thanks repeat. 
To him Que praise afford, 
As good as he is great. 
For God does prore our constant friend ; 
His boundless lore shall nerer end. 

2 By his almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought; 
The heav'ns by his command 
Were to perfection brought. 

For God, &c, 

3 Be spread the ocean round 

About the spacious land. 
And made the rising ground 
Above the waters stand. 

For God, &e* 

4 To him whose wondrous powV 

All other ^ods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore. 
This grateful homage pay. 

For God, &c* 

PMte 136. A:r. 



PSALM LXXVI. 

V With all our migbt« O God and King, 
Thy praise we will proclaim. 
Before the heav'iily pow'rs we'll sing, 
And bless thy holy name. 

2 We'll worship at thysacred seat, 

And, with thy love inspir'd, 
Thy mercies and thy trutn repeat, 
O'er all thy. works admir'd. 

3 Thou graciously indin'st thine ear. 

When* we to thee do cry; 
And, when our souls are press'd with fear,. 
Dost inward strength supply. 

4^ Thou, Lord, whose mercies ever last, 
Wilt fix our bappy state; 
And, mindful of tny favours past. 
Wilt, thine own work complete. 

PSALM LXXVIL. 

1^ Thou, Lord, by strictest searcb hast known* 
My rising up, and lying down, 
My secret thoughts are known to tbee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways; 
Thou know'st what -tis my lips would vent^ . 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

f3 
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3 Surrounded by thy pow'r I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find thy band ; 

O skill for buman reach too higliy 
Too dazzling^ bright for mortal eye! 

4 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest t 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 

PmUml39. N,K 



PSALM LXXVIII. 

1 Thee Fll extol, my God and King^ 

Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
Afxd ever bless thy name. 

2 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great^ 

And highly to be prais d ; 
Thy majesty, with boundless height. 
Above our knowledge rais'd. 

S Renowned for mighty acts, thy fame 
To future times extends ; 
From age to age thy glorious name 
Successively descends. 

4 Whilst 1 thy glory and renown 
And wondrous works express ;^ 
The world with me thy might shall owbi. 
And thy great pow'r confess. 
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PSALM LXXIX. 

1 Tll praise my Maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life and thought and being last^ 

Or immortality endures* 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky. 

And earth and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure; 
He saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor» 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord gives eye-sight to the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ;. 

And sends the lab'ring conscience peace: 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless* 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 

PSALM LXXX. 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy. 

Exalt your Maker's fame ; 

His praise your song employ 

Above the starry frame ; 

Your voices raise, ye cherubim 

And serapbiiD^ to sing his praise^ 
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2 Thou moon tbat rul'st the ni^ht,. 

And sun that ^uid'stthe day. 
Ye glitfring stars of light, 

To him your homage pay* 
If is praise declare, ye heav'ns above^, 
A«d clouds that move in liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord,. 

And praise his holy name,. 
By whose almighty word' 
They all from nothing came; 
And all shall last' from changes free;. 
His firm decree stands ever fast. 



P«a2ml48.JV:r. 



PSALM LXXXL 

h Lbt evVy creature join 

To praise th' eternal God ; 
Ye heav'hiy. hosts the song begin^ 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams, 

And moon with paler rays. 
Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 He built those worlds above. 

And fix'd their wondrous frame ; 
By his command they stand or move. 
And ever speak his name* 
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4 United zeal be shewn. 

His wondrous fame to raise * 
God is the Lord; his name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 

PSALM LXXXIL 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare your glad 

voice, 
His praise in the great assembly to singf : 
In Christ the Redeemer, let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Sion be glad in their King. 

2 Let us in our mirth extol his great name, 
With voices of joy his praises express. 
Whose love condescended mankind to re- 
deem. 

And wjth bis sal ration the bumble to bless. 

3 By angels and men, of evW degree, 
Allg^lory and praise, and thanks be address*d» 
As 'twas from beginning, and ever shall be. 
To God in three persons, one God ever 

bless'd. 



PSALM LXXXIIL 

I O PRA1SB the Lord in that bless'd place 
From whence his goodness largely flows; 
Praise him in heav'n, where he his face 
Unveil'd m perfect glory shews. 
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2 Praise him for all the roigffaty acts 
Which he in our behalf has done ; 
His kindness this return exacts. 

With which our praise should equal run. 

3 Let trumpets shrill, with warlike voice, 
Make rocks and hills his praise rebound; 
Let ev'ry tongue in praise rejoice^ 

And join the organ's solemn sound. 

4 Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flowi 
Let grateful strains the voice employ 
Of all above and all below. 

Ptalm 150. N. V, 

PSALM LXXXIV. 

1 Praise, O praise the name divine ; 
Praise it at the hallow'd shrine ; 
Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 Be the harp no longer mute ; 
Sound the trumpet, touch the lute ^ 
Wake to life each tuneful string. 
Bring the pipe, the timbrel bring. 

3 Let the organ in his praise 
Learn its loudest notes to raise ; 
And the cyinbaPs varying sound 
From the vaulted roof rebound. 

4 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breath employ, 
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And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise^ O praise the name divine. 

PSALM LXXXV. 

1 Lord ! of thy boundless grace bestow 
8ome ray, to ease my piercing woe ; 

O! heal my bleeding heart! 
An ear to my entreaties lend. 
Let mercy from thy throne descend, 

And sov'reign aid impart ! 

S O ! grant that true repentance may 

Th' uplifted arm of vengeance stay, 

The stretch'd-out arm of might ! 

Release me from my guilty fears — 

Still the foul spectre* sin, appears, 

Terrific to the sight ! 

3 O God, who know'st my secret grief, 
Send me, O quickly send relief. 

And purity of soul ! 
Let me true reason hence obey. 
Grant me new strength, each fleeting day. 

My passions to control ! 

|| Lord ! who can'st make the dumb to speak. 
The fast-bound tongue its silence break. 

Thy mercy to extol ! 
Let me, with cheerful lips, rejoice 
Thy name to laud with pow'rful voice. 

With energy of suul. 



72 
PSALM LXXXVl. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer's name be suug 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below, 
Praise him above, ye heav'niy host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



END OF THE PSALMSl 



HYMNS. 



■■ I — _— — — ^_— _-__»^ 



HYMN L 

AdifCfU. 

1 Lo ! be comesi with clouds descendingi 

Once for favoured siDners slain ! 

Thousand thousand saints attending^ 

Swell the triumph of his train t 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah! Amen» 

2 Ev'ry eve shall now behold him) 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty i 
Those who set at nought and sold hitii) 
Pierced) and naiPd him to the tree^ 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

8 EvVy island) sea^ and mountain^ 
Heaven and earth shall flee away l 
All who hate him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day I 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ! come away I 

G 
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4 Now rpdemptiofi long' expected. 

See, in MMemn pomp appear ! 
All bis saints by man rejerted. 
Now shall meet him in the air ; 

Hallelojah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

5 Yea, Amen ! Let all adore thee. 

High on thine eternal throne ! 
Sarioor, take the powV and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own 

O come qoickly ! 
Hallelnjah ! come. Lord, come ! 

HYMN IL 



1 Hark the glad soond ! the Saviour comes ! 

The Sairioar promis'd lon^ ! 
Let evVy heart prepare a ihrooe. 
And eyVy voice a song. 

2 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To poor celestial day. 

3 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soal to cnre. 
And with the treasures of iiis grace 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 
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HYMN III. 

OtrUtmas. 

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on earth, and merry mild, 
God and sinners recoucil'd. 

2 Joyful all ye nations rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
** Christ is born in Bethlehem V^ 

3 Christ, by highest heaven ador^d^ 
Christ the everlasting Lord t 
Late in time behold him come^ 
Offspring of a virgin^s womb. 

4;Veird in flesh the Godhead see, 
ilail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here« 

5 Hail the hea?'n-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Ris'n with healing in his wings. 

6 Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born, that men no more may die : 
Born, to raise the sons of earth, 
Born, to give them second birth* 
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HYMN IV. 

Christmaa. 

1 Exulting, triamphing! come from ev'ry 

nation, 

Come hither, to BethFem your oflTrings 
bring ; 
Come and behold one, born for your salva- 
tion ! 

O come^ let us adore him, Christ our King ! 

2 Foretold by the prophets, in the sacred 

pages, 
A virgin, O wonder ! brings forth a child I 
Hail, Son of God! expected through long 

ages : 
O come, let us adore him. Saviour mild ! 

3 Thrice welcome the day which gavci us 

such a treasure ! 
Redemption to mortals this day affbrdi| 
Jesus is Dorn ; our joy should know up 

measure : 
O come, let us adore him. Lord of lords i 

4 Let praises by angels, by mankind be 

given; 
Let praises unfeigned, for such love, 

ne'er end ; 
Glory to God resounds from earth to 

heaven : 
O come, let us adore him, sioners' friend ! 
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HYMN V. 

1 Arise, and bail the sacred dajr« 
Cast all low cares of life away. 

And thoughts of meaner things : 
This day^ to cure our deadly woes. 
The Sun of Righteousness arose. 
With healing in his wings. 

2: If angels,, on that happy nior» 
The Saviour of the world was born, 

Four'd forth their joyful songs ; 
Much more should we of human race 
Adore the wonders of his grace^ 

To whom that grace belongs*. 

3 O then let heav'n and earth rejoice, 
Let ev'ry creature join his voiee^. 

To hail the happy day ; 
When Satan's empire vanquished fell, 
Avnd all the pow'rs of death andshell 

Confessed his sov'reign sway« 

HYMK VI.. 

New Fear, 

t Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year ! 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds !' 
How short the months appear ! 

G 3 
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2 So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God*8 judgments shall survey. 

3 Waken, O God, my trifling heart, 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act the christian part, 
And give the year to thee. 

HYMN VIL 

New Tear. 

] God of my life, thy constant care 

With blessings crowns each op'ning year ; 
Thou dost this guilty life prolongs 
And wake anew my annual song. 

9 How many precious souls are fled 
To the vast regions of the dead. 
Since from this day the changing sun 
Through his last yearly period run i 

3 We yet survive; but who can say. 

Or through the year, or month, or day, 

I will retain this vital breath. 

Thus far at least in league with death. 

4 To thee our spirits we resign : 

Make them, and own them still as thine ;: 
So shall they rest secure from fear, 
"Shp! death should blast the risiog yefuk. 
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HYMN VIII. 

Epiphany. 

I Lrt all the earth their voices raise, 
To sing* the choicest psalms of praise. 

To sing and bless Jehovah's name ! 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations shew, 

And all his saving works proclaim. 

3 The heathens know thy goodness. Lord, 
The wond'ring nations read thy word. 

E'en here thy g^lorious name is known. 
Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 

Our Maker is our God atone* 

3 Come the great dav, the glorious hour. 
When earth shall feel his saving pow'r, 

And barb'rous nations fear his name r 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beaut v of his holiness, 

And in ois courts his grace proclaim*. 

HYMN IX. 

Palm Sunday, 

1 «* Father divine," the Saviour criedi 
While horrors press'd on ev'ry side. 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
^^ Remove this bitter cup away : 

2 '* But if these pangs must still be borne^ 
^ Or helpless man be left forlorn,. 
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*^ I bow my soul before Ihy throne, 

*^ And say. Thy will, not mine, be done. 

3 Thus our submissive souls would bow^ 
And,, taug^ht by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone,. 
Would say, '^ Thy will, not ours, be doHe. 

4 Then, though like him in dust we lie. 
We'll view the blissful moment ninrh,. 
Which from our portion in his pains^. 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns*. 

HYMN X. 

Good Friday. 

1 When I survey the wondrous croser,. 
On which the Prince of Glory A'xeAy, 
My richest gain 1 count but loss. 
And poiic contempt on all my pride^ 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God V 
^Jl the vain things that charnv'd me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood* 

3 See from his head, his hands, bis feet^. 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ! 
Did e'er such love ami sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown f 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine^ 
That were a present far too small : 
Love so amazing, so divine^ 
Demands my life, my soul, my alL 
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HYMN XI. 

Good Friday. 

1 Why does the sun withdraw its h'ght, 

And darkness veil the skies ? 
A sun far brighter sets in blood ; 
See nature sympathize. 

2 Jesus expires ; the Lord of Life 

And Glory yields his breath, 

To save the guilty race of man 

From sorrow, sin, and death. 

3 View him extended on the cross. 

Of impious men the scorn ; 
His body rack'd with tort'ring pains, 
Unpitied and forlorn. 

4 The Saviour trust, thy sins bewail 

With penitential siffhs : 
He'll guide thee safe thro' death's dark vale 
To realms beyond the skies. 

HYMN XIL 

Saater, 

1 Jbsus Christ is ris'n to-day. Hallelujah* 
Our triumphant holiday ; 

Who, so meekly on the cross, 
Suffer'd to redeem our loss* 

2 Hymns of praises let us sinp: Hallelujah. 
Unto Christ our heav'niy iTing ; 

Who endur'd both cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
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3 Rut the pain which he enclur*dy Hallelujah, 
Our salvation has procured ; 
Now be reigns eternal King, 
Where the angels ever sing, Hallelajah. 

HYMN XIII. 

Eatter. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray, * 
Unseals the eye-lids of the morD, 
And pours increasing day. 

2 what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud Hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in evVy heart. 
And praise on ev'ry tongue. 

4 Ten thousand different lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet anborn. 

HYMN XIV. 

Sunday after Atcention Day. 

1 Our Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high, 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 
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2 There his triumphHl chariot waits, 
And aiinrels chant the solemn lay, 

•* Lift up your heads, ye beav'niy ^ates, 
•* Ye everfastinpf doors, give way !" 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold th* ethereal scene; 
He claims these mansions as his right. 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 Who is the King of Glory ? Who ? 
l*he Lord, that all his foes oVrcame ; 
l*he world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesus is tlie conquVor*s name. 

6 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay, 
•• Lift up your heads, ye heav'niy gates, 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 

6 Who is the King of Glory i Who? 
The Lord, of i^^lorious pow'r possest ; 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blest 1 

HYMN XV. 

Sunday after AacenaUm Day. 

1 Come let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died,** they cry, 

" To be exalted thus: 
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" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For he was slain for us.** 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and powV divine. 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. ■] 

4 Let all that dwell above the ^ky. 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

HYMN XVL 

1 Creator Spirit, by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laidi 
Come, visit evVy pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind* 

2 Our frailties help, our sins control, 
Subject the senses to the soul. 
Feeble, alas ! we are, and frail ; 
Let not the world or flesh prevail. 

3 Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe ; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

6 Immortal honours^ endless fame, 

Crown both the Son's and Father's name | 
And equal adoration be. 
Creator Spirit, paid to thee. 
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HYMN XVIL 

1 Comb, Holy Gfaost, elenial God, 

Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Father and the SoD| 
The God of peace aod love. 

2 Thou art the only comforter 

To all who are distressed ; 
The heavenly gift of God roost high, 
Which cannot be expressed. 

3 Illamine all our minds, we pray. 

And all our hearts inspire ; 
That truth and godliness may be 
Our principal desire. 

4 And that our wants may be supplied, 

Assist us when we pray ; 

And be our blessed comforter 

In judgment's awful day« 

HYMN XVIII. 

I - 

1 We give immortal praise 
To God the Father's lore. 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above. 
He sent his own eternal Son, 
To die for sins which man bad done* 

H 



2 To God tbe Son beings 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe* 
And now be lives, tind now j^te teJ^^M, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains; ' 

3 To God the Spii-Jl's naririe . 

Immortal worsbi'i^ give, 
Whose new creating powfr 

Makes the dead sinner live* . " 
His work ,4;ompleCes the great design^ 
And fills the soul with Joy difine. 

4 Almighty God» to thee 

Be endlieissiinn^ours done^ 

The undinidfed tfct^e, 
And tbe mysterious One. ' \ 
Where reason fails wHh all bet powers, 
There faith prevail^ and Iqv.f; B^or,eu, - 

Day i^ Humiiiatioh. 

1 Lord, look oh all assembled bere^ 

Who in thy presence stand, 
To offer up united pray'r 
For this our sinful laad. 

2 O may we^ll^ with pnewpsent,. • 

Fall low.jbefore tby ilirione.; . 

With tears tlie nation's sins lamenti 

The clvuircbX and our own. . 

3 Great God of Hosto, deliverance bringv 

Guide itbose itbat bold the belia ;i 
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Support the state, preservtB the queens 
And spare this guilty realm. 

4 Or should the dread decree b^ paBt, 
And we .must feel the rod, 
May faith and patience hold U9 fast 
To our correcting God^ 

6 Whatever be our destin'd ca^,- 

Accept us through thy Son ; 

Give us thy gospel, and thy gracer 

And then ^y will be done* : 



I- 



HtMJSr XX.. 

, ■ . f 

.]•':.. . JlbrtHe Lor^B ampfet. 

1 Parent of good, whose'plenteouB grace 

O'er all creation flows,. . 
Humbly :we ask thypow'r to bles» i ': 
The food thy lovd^bestows^ ' ., '..-. 

2 Thy %ve provides" the ^acr6 J ffeafit; ' 

A second gift impart ; 
Give us with -joy our food to taste, 
And with a grateful heart. 

3 Thee we address with bumble fear; 

Vouchsafe tbv gifts to crown ; ■ 
Father bf all^ thy children bear, 
And send a blessing down; 

4 Life4>f the worlds out souls to^fe^di 

T4iyself descend from high I 
Grant us of thee, the livifig bread, 
To eat, and never die* 



) i * 
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HYMN XXI. 

1 Awake, my soult and with the san 
Thy daily stagfe of duty run : 
Shakte off dull sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy moroing sacrifice. 

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past, 
And live this day, as 'twere thy last : 
Thy talen.ts to iiaprove take care ; 
For toe great day thyself prepare. 

3 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All 1 design, or do, or say ; 

That all my -powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite* 

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, angelic host. 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

HYMN XXII. 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light 1 
Keep me, keep me. King of kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings ! 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day hare done^ 
That with the world, myself, and tfaee. 
1, ere I sleep, at peace may be« 
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3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ;. 
Teac^ me to die, that so I may 

• Rise glorious at the jadgment day. 

4 Praise God; from whom all blessings flow^ 
Praise him^ all creatures here below: 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 

- Priiise Father, Son^. and Holy Ghosts 

HYMN XXm.. 

Finr the Sabdath, . 

li Beneath this consecrated roof again,. 
Father of heav'n, we hymn the pfotts strain ;: 
.And give,.obedient to thy; kind^decreev; 
The sacred day to holiness a^d tbee#. . 

2 At rest from labour, and released from care,. 

.We bow in penitence,.and melt in pra^'r ; 
. 'EoreWvyi fiast ofieo€e,:or thought: or done, 

. Father,^ forgive us, .for thy dying Soq. 

3, \jrben;on»the ii^ek>.witb sins unnumbered 
fraught, . . , 

, We bacjlc repenHmt) tntn .««ir' tit>uUed 

thought, .!. ... 

i Qhe^r us^O .Spirit a»:]tQiiprib; of ligbi^ 
Rose gladsome on the world,.ancl cfaas^d^ 
the nighty. 

4^ Come Holy Ghoi^t! cQme Comforter divine I 
Descending sanctify this solemn /shrine; 

• Hatietkfe w'eilk fi^me^,^ the 4aBg(iifi thoogbt 

inspire, 
AndtiMMkburigihrteiftiHipsiHt^ 

H 3 
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HYMN XXIV. 

fbr the SabbaHL 

I Soon will the ev\ung gUr, with ailf er ray, 
Sbecl its mild lustre on this sacred day ; 
Beaume we then,ere sleep and silence rejgai 
The rites which heav'n and holiness ordain. 

S Still let each awful truth our thoughts en- 

That shines reveal'd on inspiration's page; 
Nor those blest hours in vain amusements . 

waste, 
Which all who lavish shall lament at last. 

8 Here humbly let us hope our Maker^is smile 
Will crown with meet success our weekly 
toil: 

. And here, on each returning sabbath, join 
In pray'r, in penitence, and praise divme. 

4 Fatherof heav'n, in whom our hopes confide. 
Whose pow'r defends us, and whose pro* 

cepts g^ide. 
In life our Guardian, apd in death our 

Friend, 
CUory supreme be thine till linie shall end ! 

HYMN XXV- 

t%ank»ghiiig for Peace, 

. '. ' ■ ■ ■ 

Jl Now ;tel our songs address the God of 
peace, 

WtWk bid» ib» tumult of th^ bMtk 
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The pointed spears to pniningf books he 

bends. 
And the broad faulcbioa in the plough* 

share ends. 

His powerful bands unite contending nations, 

In peace, gpod-witl, and friendly salutations, 

2 Britain, adore the Guardian of thy state, 
Who, high on his celestial throne elate, 
, Still watchful o'er thy safety and repose, 
Frdwn'd on the councils of thy baughtieit 
foes: 
Thy coast secur'd from ev'ry dire inf^asioii. 
Of fire and sword, and spreading desolaliea. 

8 While w« beneath our TiBss^nd fig^rees sil. 
Or thus within thy sacred temple meet, 
Accept, great God, the tribute of ou^ sdng, 
And all ibe mercies of Ibis day prolong: 
Then spread thy peaceful word through e?'ry 

nation, 
That all the eartb may bail thy great sal«' 
yation. 



HYMN XXYL 

ThavkMsit^ 10 Gbtf /br tte 9fvlU9 9f the Sttrtk. 

1 Praisb to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our dajrs t 
Bounteous source of ev'ry joy, 
Let thy praise our toogoes employ.. 
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i^ F(»r the blessinpfs of the field, ' 
For the stores the gardens yiefdy 

• For the vine's- exfihedjuice, ' 

For the geu'rous olive's use t 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow (^heaves of ripen'd grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fatt'iiing dews ;• 
Suns that temp'rate warmth difiiiiBe ; 

4 AH that spring with • bounteous liamd' 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ^ 

All that lib'fal autumn pours 
. From her rich o'erflowiog stores; ' ■ ' 

A These to thee, our God, we owef -ir. I- 
Source whence all our^blessings flow ;• 
/ And fort ihese our souls shall raidis 
: Grateful vows-and solemn premei<: '' • 
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HYMN XXVII. . i: 

Oar{fidence in Divine ProtectUnu • 

li How are thy servants blest^ Lord;. 
How sura is thdr defence ; 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide:. 
Their help Omnipotence. 

2' Thy mercy sweetens ev'i^y soil;. 
Makes ev'ry region please;*' 
The hoary Alpine hills it warms^ 
And calms the raging seas* 
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3 In midst of dangers, fears« and deaths, 

Thy gfoodness I'll adore ; 
And praise thee for the mercies past^ 
And humbljf hope for more. 

4 My life, if thou presenr'st my life. 

Thy sacrifice shall be } 
And death, if death must be my doom^ 
Shall join my 'SOul to thee. 

HYMN XXVIII. 

1 Vital spark of beav'nly flame ! 
Quit, Oh quit this mortal frame. 
Trembling', hoping, ling'ring, flying. 
Oh ! the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thv strife. 
And let me languish into lire* 

2 Hark! they whisper; angels say 
Sister spirit, come away. 

What is this absorbs me quite f 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath f 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death f 

3 The world recedes ! it disappears ! 
Heav'n opens on my eyes ! my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring I 
Lend, lend your wings, I mount, I fly, 
O Grave 1 where is thy victory f . 

O Death 1 where is thy sting f 
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HYMN XXIX. 

■ 

The Akmmem of Ckritl (he FbmnUHom ^f amr Bbp9 «i Uetut 

JOmn. 

1 When rising from the bed of deatb» 

O'erwhelm'd with gniU and fear, 
I aee m j Maker face to face, 
O bow shall I appear f 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; . , 

3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand discIoa*d 

In maiesty severe, 
And sit m judgment on my soul^ » 

How tbeu shall I appear f 

4 But thou h^t told, the troubled mfnd, : ; 

Who does herisins lament, 
The timdy tribute of her teara f 

Shall endl e«a woe : pice vent. 



i - 
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HYMN XXX. 

f 

Gratiiude. 



1 When all thy mercies, O my Godi 
* My* rising soolsurveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise ; 



1. 
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2 Thy providence my life sustained. 

And all my wants redrest, 

When in the silent womb I lay, 

And liung upon the breast. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet my feeble thouglits had learnt 
To form themselves in pray'r. 

4 Through all eternity to thee 

A joyful song l-llraise ;• 

For O ! eternity's toio short 

To Utter all thy praise. ^ 



HYMN XXXI. 

TheShortne»» of JTumdn'Life. 

I How short, how narrow is the span, 
How ffi%f the years allowed to mian 1 '.i-'t 
And e'en in these few y«ars he feelsf'l 
And groans beneath a :thoii8aMdJl'ls..t :^' 

S As springs the flow'r in some gay tmead, 
T6en sudden hangs its droopmg head ; 
So does our boasted istrengtb decay^ T 
And like the shadow flies away* .\ 

3 For ev'ry moment that we breathe i ' »♦' 
We're hastening to the gates of deatti; 
And who<can needful help afford 
in tbat sad hour» but thoo, O Lord f 



r. 
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4 Then, O most holy ! most ador'd t 
O King supreme 1 O mi^bty Lord ! 
Have mercy, when we yield our breathy 
Nor doom as to eternal death. 

HYMN XXXIL 

Grbat God, what do I see and hearf 
The end of thinfcs created ; 

The Judge of mankind doth appear^ 
On clouds of glory seated : 

The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 

The dead which they contain*d before. 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him ! 

HYMN XXXIIl. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Boll down their golden sand : 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
Thev call us to cleliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though ev'ry prospect pleases. 
And only man is vile ; 
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Id vaio with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strewn ; 

The heathen in their blindness. 
Bow down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to man benighted, 

The lamp of life deny f 
Salvation ! O Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 
^ Bas learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, wafty ye winds, his story ; 

And yon, ye waters, roll ; 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ! 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



END OF THE HYMNS. 



GLORIA PATRI. 



COMMOV MEASURE* 



To Father, Son, nhd Holy Ghost, 

Immortal ^lorj^ he; 
As was, and is^ and ^haU be still, 

To all eternity f 



AVOTHEl^ 



To Father, Son, and Holy Gho/st, 
The God whom we adore. 

Be glory as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 



SHORT MEASURE. 



To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be; 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so, 

To all eternity ! 
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LONG MEASURE. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
All praise and glory be thereforei 
As in bejfinniiig was, is now, 
A»d 80 shall be fur evermore ! 



k^ THE 104TH PSALMr 



By ang^eld ifi hieav'n, of ev'ry degree. 
And saints upon earth, all praise be addrest 
To God in three Persons, one God ever blest ; 
As it has been, now is, and always shall be I 



8ANCTUS* 



Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of Hosts!! 
laven and earth are full of thy glory. 
Glory be to thee^ O God most high !' 
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